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Counter ⸗Stutkle 


E T that Majeſtick Pen that writes 
Of brave K. Art bur and his Knights, 
And of their noble Feats and Fights: 
And thoſe who tell of Mice and Frogs, 
And of the Skirmiſhes of Hogs, 
And of fierce Bears, and Maſtive Dogs 
ä Be filent. 
And now let each one liſten well, 
While I the Famous Battle tell, 
In Woodſtreet- Counter that befell 

| In high Lent. 


In which great Scuffle only twain, 


Without much Hurt, or being Slain, 
Immortal Honour did obtain 

- By Merit. 
One was a Captain in degree, 
A Strong and Luſty Man was He: 
Tother a Tradeſman bold and free 


Of Spirit. 
A 2 And 


1 


And though he was no Man of force, 

He had a Stomack like an Horſe, | 
And in his Rage had no Remorſe- - 
Full nimbly could He cuff and clout, 
And was accounted, without doubt, 


One of the prettieſt Sparks about 
; | The City. 


—— ü —P—ũ—ä — — oe rr een 


And at his Weapon any Way 
He could perform a ſingle Fray; . 
Ev'n from the long Pike, to the They 1 
lors Bodkin. 

He reckt not for his Fleſh a jot, 
He fear'd nor Exgliſuwan, nor Scot; 
For Man or Monſter, card He not 

A Dodkin. l 
For Fighting was his Recreation, hr 
And like a Man in Deſperation, 
For Lew, Edi, or Proclamation m 
He car'd not. 
And in his Anger ( cauſe being given ) 
To lift his Hand *gainſt good Sir Stephen, 


Or any ice under Heaven 
A He fear'd not. 


He durft his Enemy withſtand, _ 7 
Or at Tergoos, or Cala Sand, W. 
And bravely there with Sword in hand W 

Would greet Him. ” 


And noble Els was his Name, 

Who *mongſt his Foes to purchaſe Fame, 
Nor cared tho the Devil came 
To meet him. 
7 And 


A 


And this brave Gold/mith was the Man, 
2 Who firſt this worthy Brawl began, 
Which after ended in a Can © 

1 F Of mild Beer. 
But had you ſeen him, when he fought, 
How eagerly for Blood he ſought, 
There's no Man but would have him thought 


1 oo. A wild Bcar. 
lImagin now you ſee a Score 

Of Mad-cap Gentlemen, or more; 
Boys that did uſe to royſt and rore, 

1 * And ſwagger; 
Among the which were Three or Four, 
That ruld themſelves by Wiſdom's lore, 


* 
8 


: Whole very Grandſires never wore 
" | 5 A Dagger. 
A Prieſt, a Lawyer, Men well read, 
In wiping Spoons, and chipping Bread, 
And falling to, (ſhort Grace being ſed,) 
1 Full roundly 
© Whoſe hungry Maws no Sallets need, 
-* Good Appetites therein to breed; 
Their Stomacks without Sauce could feed 
af + Profoundly. 
I was Ill that Men of Sober Diet, 

Who lov'd to fill their Guts in quiet, 
Were placd with Ruffins that W 
Bos Were giy'n : 

And (O great Grief) ev'n from their Food, 
(Their Stomacks too, being ſtrong and good) 
And that ſweet Place whereon it ſtood, 

1 Be driv'n. 


&S But 


*s 


4 
4 
* 


K 


* 


& 
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But here tis fitten I repeat, — 


What Food our dainty Priſoners eat: An. 
But if in placing of the Meat, Stre 
9 And Diſhes, Z 
4 From curious Order I do ſwerye, Sime 
i Tis that themſelves did none oblerve, | = Fre 
For which nor Fleſh they did deſerve, = An 
| Nor Fiſhes. 8 
[ But ſome (perhaps) will ſay that Lent, Stu, 
[ Affords them not what here is meant; We 
|! So much, ſo good, and that they went Da 
il 1 Without it | 
| "Tis like: but if J add a Diſh pic 
| Or twain, or three, of Fleſh or Fiſh, Ne 
ö They either had, or did it wiſh, To 
| Neer doubt it. - 
! Then wipe your Mouths, while I declare Th 
| The Goodneſs of this Lenten Fare, Mu 
| Which is in Priſon very rare Roc 
| teil ye. 

S Furmity, ſweet as any Nut, Eel. 
! As goed as ever ſwilld a Gut. Her 
| And Butter, ſweet as &'re was put An 
l Egg,, by the Dozen, new and good, | Bui 
| Whih in white Salt uprightly ſtood, _ Th 
f And Meats which heat and ſtir-the Blood, Sor 
| HY To Action. 

As butter'd Crabs, and Lobſers red, W . 

Which fend the marry'd Pair to Bed, As 

nd in looſe Blood have often bred WI 
A Faction. 


Fiſh 


74 
* Rig 


And Parſnips did in Butter ſwim, 
7 Strew'd ore with Pepper neat and trim, 


Ws 46 


Fiſh butter d to the Platters brim; 


Salt Salmon. 


T7 Smelts cr d, Come eat us, do not ſtay ; 
= Freſh Cod, and Maids, full nearly lay; 


And next to theſe a luſty Ba- Dae, 
con Gammon, 


Stuck thick with Cloyes upon the Back, 


Well ſtufft with Sage, and for the ſmack, 
Daintily ſtrew'd with Pepper black. _ 
BY, 4 Souyd Gurnetr, 
Pickrel, Sturgeon, Tench and Trout, 
Meat far too good for ſuch a Rout, 
To tumble, toſs, and throw about, 5 
1 3 | BE And ſpurn at, 
The next, a Neats-Tongue neatly dry'd, - 
Muftard and Sugar by his ſide. . 
Rocbets butter d, Flounders fry'd ; | 
5555 Hot Cuſtard. 
Eels hoid and broiFd : and next they bring 
Herring, that is the Fiſhes King; | 
And then a Courtly Poll of Ling 
| And Muſtard. 
But ſtay, J had almoſt forgot 


The Fleſh, which ſtill ſtands piping hot, 
Some from the Spit, ſome from the Pot, 


New taken : 
A Shoulder, and a Leg of Mutton, 
As good as ever Knife was put on, 
Which never were by a true Glutton 
; Forſaken: 
A4 | 


( 8 ) 
A L of Veal, that would have dard 
One of the hungrieſt of the Guard, 


And they will feed full hard, 


And ſuch as love the Lag Chine: 
But when that I ſhall ſup, or dine, 
God grant they be no Gueſts of mine 


Of all Men. 


Thus the Deſcriptions are compleat, 
Which I have made of Men and Meat. 


Mars aid me now, while I repeat, Battle. 
e Battle. 


Where Pots and Stools were usd as Gins, 


. To break each others Heads and Shins, 
Where Blows did make Bones in their Skins ; 


Where Men. to Madneſs never ceaſt, 
Till eactr ( furious as a Beaſt ) 


Had ſpoiFd the Faſhion of a Feaſt, | BI bh 


Full dainty, 
Whereon had they not been accurſt, 
They bir t have fed, till 3 burſt : 
But Eli ew d himſelf the : 
Wo! twenty. 


For he began this — Brawl, 
Which afterward incensd them all 
To throw the Meat about the Hall 
That Even. 
And now giye Ear unto the Jar, 
hat fell between thoſe Men of War, 


N herein ſo, N an harmleſs Scar 
8 given. 


The 


n [te call Men, 


To _ 


#4 
92 


} A £ 


| = For they grew hotly in 22 
What Cal 
Z 'Iwas well their. Wits were fo acute 


J „ 
The Board thus furniſht, each Man fate, 


Some fell to feeding, ſome to prate 3 


| 4 J Mong whom a jarring Queſtion ſtrait 


Was riſen; ; 


was of moſt repute : 


In Priſon. 


7 Whilechey diſcourgd, the Parfonblythe Lr 
© Fed as he meant to have the Tythe 
Of every Diſh, being ſharp (as Sythe) 


In feeding, 


| i But haſte had almoſt made him choke, 
Or elſe, perhaps, he wou'd have ſpoke 


In Praiſe of his long thread-bare Cloke, 
And breeding. 

Bur alter a deliberate Pane, 

The Launer ſpoke, as he had cauſe, [Longer] 

In Commemoration of the Lows - ; 
Profeſſion. 

The Law, quoth he, by a juſt Doom, 

Doth Cenſure all that to it come, 

And ſtill defends the Innocent from 

Oppreſſion. 
It Guns T ruth; it curbs the hope 
Of Vice; it gives Allegiance ſcope; 


Provides a Gallows and a Rope 


For Treaſon, 


This doth the Law, and this is it 
Which makes us here i in Priſon ſit, 


Which grounded is on Holy Writ 


And Reaſon. 
To 


(10) 
To which all Men muſt ſubject be, 
As we by daily proof do fee, 
From higheſt to the low'ſt degree; 
Te | he Scholar, 
Noble, and Rich: It doth ſubdue ES 


The Souldier, and his ſwaggering Crew; For t. 
But at that word the Captain grew Frhan 
N In chollar. 
He lookt full grim, and at firſt word rue onder] ¶Whe. 
Rapt out an Oath, that ſhook the Board, The. 
And ſtruck his Fiſt, that the Sound roar'd But 1: 
| 1 Like Thunder. 

It made all skip that ſtood him near, And 
The frighted Cuſtard quak d for fear, out 

And thoſe that heard it, ſtricxen were And 

With Wonder. | 
Nought did he now, but frown and puff, Wha 
And having ſtar'd and ſwore enough, Agai 

Thus he began in language rough: Did 
ö | 3 Thou cogging, | 
0 Baſe foiſting Lawyer, that doſt ſet And 
Thy Mind on nothing but to get Wit 
Thy Living by thy damned Pet- Of! 
OR tifogging. 

| A Slave, that ſhall for half a Crown, You 
| With Buckram-bag, and daggled Gown, | For 
ö Wait like my Dog about the Town, Wh 

| | 125 And follow Sn 
A buſineſs of the Devil's part, | No 
For Fees, tho not with Law nor Art: In C 

But Head as empty as thy Heart „ 

| | Is hollow. 
You 


= (0 
Nou ſtay at home and pocket Fees, 
hile we abroad our Bloods do leeſe 
And then, with ſuch baſe terms as theſe 
3 You wrong us. 
But, Lawyer, it is ſafer far 13 8 
For thee to prattle at a Bar, 
Than once to ſhew thy face ith' War, 
, | Among us. 
er ] Where ro defend ſuch thankleſs Hinds, 
| The Sowldier little Quiet finds, 
But 1s exposd to ſtormy Winds, 
| And Weathers ; 
And oft in Blood he wades full deep, 
Your Throats from Foreign Swords to keep, 
And wakes when you ſecurely —_ 
e N In Feathers. 


What could your Laus or Statutes do 
Againſt Invations of the Foe, 
Did not the Valiant Souldier go 
RA To quell em? 
And to prevent your further Harm, 
With Enſign, Fife, and loud Alarms 
Of War- like Drum, by force of Arms 
Repel em? 
Your Treſpaſi-Actios will not ſtand, | 
For ſetting foot upon your Land, 
When they in ſcorn of your Command 
. | Come hither. 
No remedy in Courts of Powles, 
In Common Place, or in the Rowles, 
For jolling of your Fobbernolls 
_— Together. 


u Wer't 


(12) - i 
Wer't not for us, thou Swad, quoth he, 
Where would'ſt thou fog to get a fee? 
But to defend ſuch things as thee, W 

dengan Any, 
For ſuch as thou, eſteem us leaſt, 
Who ever have been ready preſt, 
To guard you, and the Cuckow's neſt, _ 

| „„ Your City. 
That very word made Elli ſtart. 
And all his blood ran to his heart, LCitizen.] 
He ſhook, and quak d in every part 

E With Anger. 

He lookt, as if nought might aſſ wage 
The heat of his mung rage, 
His very countenance did preſage 8 

| „5% ᷣò 0." . Ay 
A Cuckow's neſt ? quoth he: and ſo, . 
He humm'd, and held his head full-Jow, 
As if diſt racted thoughts did o 


„ verpreſs him. — 

At length, quoth he, my Mother ſed, 0 If any, 
At Briſtow ſhe, was brought abed, gon Man] And 1 
And there was Ela born and bred,  * Well 
5 (God bleſs him.) Wor 
Of London City I am free, Ss We ha 
And there I firſt my Wife did ſee IAnd v 
And for that very cauſe, quoth he, With. 
4 „„ I love it. 15 

And he that calls it Cucłouꝰs neſt, That 
Except he ſays he ſpeaks in jeſt, | With 
He is a Villain and a Beaſt, From 
Ple prove it. * 
This 


( 13-) 

This Tle maintain, nor do ] care, 
hougli Captain Pot-gun ſtamp and ſtare, 
ind ſwagger, ſwear, and tear his hair 


Wc In fury. 
And with the hazard of my blood. 
le fight up to the knees in mud, 

But I will make my quarrel good, 


For though I am a man of Trade, 
u.] And free of London City made, 
et can Fuſe Gun, Bill, and Blade 

een bet 8 In battle. 
\nd Citizens, if need require 

hemſelves can force the Foe retire, 
hateyer this Low-Countrey Squire 
= 5 Do prattle. 
or we have Sonldiers of our own,  _ 
able enough to guard the Town, 
ind Captains of moſt: fair renown, 


If any Foe ſhould: fight amain, 
And ſet on us with all his Train, 
We'll make him to retire again, f 
e > TIT ee It, 
We have fought well in dangers palt,. 
And will da while our lives do laſt, _ 
Without the help of any caſt... 
5 | Commanders, 
That hither come, compell'd by want, 
With ruſty. Swords, and Suits Provant, 
From Utrich, Namigen, or Ga 


2 


7 


pt PI | 
In Flanders. 
The 


Aſſure ye. 


About it. 


The Citizen, he was too bold, 


1 | 
The Captain could no longer hold: And bi 
But 3 fiercely, plan) told e 


| . And calld him aq as 

Proud Boy, and for his ſawcy Speech, 

Did ſhortly vow to whip his breech : 5 

Then Ella ſnatcht the Pot with which 7 
| He malld him. All th 

He threw the Jugg, and therewithal, i if At len 


He gave the Captain ſuch a mall, {The Scuff. And h 


As made him thump againſt the Wall 11 
is Crupper The S. 


With that the Captain took a Diſh The P 
That ſtood brim- full of butter d Fiſh, The s 
As good any hearts could with 5 
| . To Supper. He kr 
And as he threw, his foot did ſlide, It was 
Which turn d his arm and diſh aſide, Or cr 
And all be- Butter- fiſhifide | 
„„ Nic Ballat. e m 
And he good man did none diſeaſe, Divi 
But fitting quiet and at eaſe, Or v 


With butter'd Rochers ſought to pleaſe 
55 is Pallat. || Art] 
But when he felt the wrong he had, Out 
He rag d and ſwore, and grew ſtark mad, And 
Some in the room been better had 5 
Without him, | II I 


For he took hold of any thing, One 


And firſt he caught the Poll of Ling, 18 
Which he couragioully did fling 


About him. 


Out 


(193 


Put of his hand it flew apace, 

And hit the Lawyer in the face, 

Who at the board in higheſt place 
4575 Was ſeated. 

And as the Lawyer thought to riſe,  _ 

he Salt was thrown into his eyes, 


IV Vhich him of ſight ia woful wiſe . 


11M 


* All things near hand, Nic Ballat threw : 
, At length his butrer'd Rocbets flew, 
N. And hit by chance, among the crew. 
1 The Parſon. 
er The Sauce his coat did all be-wet, 
The Prieſt began to fume and fret, 
The Seat was butter'd which he ſer 
1 Hi on. 
I, He knew not what to do or ſay, 
It was in vain to Preach or Pray, 
Or cry you are all gone aſtray, : 
0 Good pcop: 
2. He might as well go ſtrive to teach 
Divinity beyond his rec, 
Or when the Bells ring out, go preach 


t. At this miſchance the filly man, 
{ Out of the room would fain have ran, 
And very angerly began 


n. II luck had he, for after that, 
One threw the Parſaep: full of fat, 
V Vhich ſtuck like Brooches in his Har, 


To mutter. 


With Butter. 
Out 


Defeated. 


lt h' Stec ple. 


( 16 ) 
Out of the place he ſoon repairs, 


And ran half headlong down the Stairs, 


And made complaint to Maſter Ayres 
With crying. 


u p ran he to know the matter, 

And found how they the things did Garter, 
Here a Trencher there a Platter | 
Were hing. 
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I dare not ſay he ſtunk for wo, 
Nor will, unleſs J did it know, 
But ſome there be that dare ſay ſo, 
That ſmelt him 
Nor could ye blame him, if he did. 
For they threw diſnes at his head, 
And did with Eggs and Loaves of bread, 
Bepelt him. 
He thruſt himſelf into the throng, 
And us'd the vertue of — 
But what could one man's word among 
So many? 
The Candles all were ſhuffled out , 
| The Victuals flew afrefh about: 
| Was never ſuch a Combat fought 


Now i in the dar was all the coyl, 
Some were bloody in the broyl, 
And ſome lay ſteept in Salet. O, 
| And Muſe 
h The fight would make a man afear d: | 
| Angie: had a-butter'd Beard, 
„ Anothers face was all beſmeard- A 
þ | With REY 

| | Others 


—— 
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By any. 


4 — „ 
PPOthers were dawb'd up to the knee 
MVVich butter'd Fiſh and Furmitie. 


And ſome the men could ſcarcely ſee 

5 That beat e 
Nlnder the Board Lluellin lay, Fw. Luel. a Priſo- 
Being ſore frighted with the fray, ver tbere, ſome- 

And as the weapons flew that way, e the Keeper) 
. | | He eat 'em. 
The bread ſtuck in the Windows all, 

Like bullets in a Caſtle Wall, 

EV V hich furious Foes do ſeek to ſcale | 

Fn | In batte]. 
Shoulders of Mutten, and Loins of Veal, 

Appointed for to ſerye the Meal, 
About their Ears full many a Peal 
| Did rattle. 
The which when Ouen Blany ſpy'd, [one of the 
Oh take away their Arms he cry'd, ander Keep- 
¶Leſt ſome great hurt do them betide, 

1 Prevent it. 
And then the Knave away did ſteal, 
Of food that fel}, no little deal, 
And in his houſe at many a meal 

He ſpent it. 
The Captain ran the reſt among, 

As eager to revenge the wrong 

Done by the Pot which Ell flung 


„F So ſtoutly. 
And angry Ela ſought about, 
To find the furious Captain out, : 
At length they met, and then they fought 
f | Deyourly. 
B Now 


E 


Now being met they never lin, | But! 
Till with their lowd robuſtious din, As a 
The room, and all that was therein, Inet 
| Did rumble. 
Inſtead of weapons made of Steel, But: 
The Captain took a ſalted Eel, el 
And at each blow made Els reel, For 
TE And tumble. 
Ell a Pippin- pie had got, VVV. 
= ſorer 8 0 the * I The 
For lo, the es being hot, His! 
| "ie . Did ſcald him. 
The Captain laid about him ſtill, Ts VVi 
As if he would poor Ell kill, Mad 
And with his Eel with a good will : © Tha 
He mall d him. ? 
At length, quoth he, Ellis thou art Whi 
A fellow of couragious heart, Wha 
Field now, and Iwill take thy part And 
! Hereafter. 
Quoth Ellis, much I ſcorh to hear But 
Thy words of threats, being free from fear. | Behi 
VVith which he hardly could forbear But 
Prom laughter. 
Together then afreſh they flie, The 
The Eel againſt the Pippin-Pie : | And 
But Blany ſtood einn „I Full 
= o watch em. 
The weapons wherewithall they fought, Awa 
| VVerethoſe, for which he chiefly ſought, He 1 
And with an eager ſtomack thought And 
To I, 
But 


ut 


But all his hope did turn aſide, 
Ne lookt for that which luck deny'd : 
F or Ellis all be-Pippin-py'd 


c 5 


¶ But ſcap'd not now ſo well away, 
As at the Veal and Mutton fray : 


8 He thought to have with ſuch a prey 


His Jaws fed. 


His Calves-head. 


= VVo was the caſe he now was in, 
The Apples hot, did ſcald the skin, 
2 His Skull, as it had rotten bin, 


Did coddle. 


| vvith that one fool among tke rout, 
Made out- cry all the houſe about, 
That Blayy's brains were beaten out 


5 His nodd le. 
Which Lockwood hearing, needs would ſee, 
What all this coyl and ſtir might be, [4Tur»-key, 
And up the Stairs, his Guts and he fat file.] 

Went wadling. 


But whe a he came the Chamber near, 
| Behind thedoor he ſtood to hear, 


But in he durſt not come for fear 
5 Of ſwadling. 
There ſtood he in a frightful caſe, 
And as by chance he ſtitr'd his face, 
Full in the mouth a butter d Plaice 

5 Did hit him. 
Away he ſneakt, and with his tongue 


* 


He lick d and ſwallow'd up the wrong, 


And as he went the room along, 
| Be- -him. 
B 2 For 


(20) 

For Help now, doth poor Lockwood cry, 

ring a Surgeon, or I dye, 
My Guts out of my Belly ly, .) 
ores 71 Come quickly. 
Blany with open mouth likewiſe, 
For preſent help of ' Surgeon cries, 
Pity a Man, queth he, that lies 


Phillips, the skilful Surgeon then, 
Was call'd, and call'd, and call'd agen, 
If he had skill to cure theſe Men, ; 
Cori To ſhew it. 
At length he comes, and firſt he puts 
His hands to feel for Loekwood's Guts, 
Which came not forth fo ſweet as Nuts, 


He cries for Water, In the mean 
One calls up Madpe the Kitchin-quean, 
To take and make che Baby clean, 
: eon it. 
Faſt by the Noſe ſhe took the Squall, 
And led him ſoftly through the Hall, 


So ſickly. . 


All know it. 


Leœſt the Perfume through Knces ſhould fal! 


. EE About it. 
She turn'd his Hoſe beneath the Knee; 
Nor could ſhe chuſe but laugh to ſee 
That yellow, which was wont to be 


And with it wip't the dirty Elf, 
Which had not Wit to help itſelf, 


— 


. Awhite breech: 
She took a Diſh-clout off the Shelf, 0 


Poor br eech. 
Thus 


us 


C'S 


Thus leaving Rockwood all be-ray'd, 


Unto the mercy of the Maid, 
Who well deſerved to be paid 


Such homely pains. Now let us caſt 

Our Thoughts back on the Stirr thar's paſt; 

And them whole Bones could not in haſte 
5 Leave aking. 

And like the Candles, ſhall my Pen 

Shew you theſe Gallants once agen, 

Which now like Furies, not like Men, 

Appeared. 


For taking ; 


Freſh Lights being brought, appeaſe the brall, 


Shew twenty Mad-men in the Hall, 
With Blood and Sauce their Faces all 
Fo HhHeſmeared. 
Their Cloathes rent, and ſous d in drink, 
Oy, Muſtard, Batter, and the ſtink 
Which Lockwood left, would make one think 
In ſadneſs, 
That theſe ſo monſtrous Creatures dwell, 
Either in Bedlam, or in Hell, 
Or that no Tongue, or Pen can tell 
LT; Their madneſs. 
They were indeed diſ-figured ſo, 
Friend knew nat friend, nor foe-man foe, 
And each man fcarce himſelf did know: 


A frantick _— round about, 
They ſuddenly. did quit their doubt, 
And loudly all at once brake out Doo 

e TER In lafter. 
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But after 


The 


$4 20) 
The heat of all is now allay d. 
The Keepers gently do perſwade, 
And (as before) all friends are made, 


Full kindly. 
Ellis, the Captain doth imbrace; 
The Captain doth return the grace, 
And ſo do all men in the place, 
| As friendly. 
By Fove, I love thee, Ellis cryd, 
The Captain ſoon as much reply u, 
Thou art, quoth he, a man well try'd : 
5 | And Vulca 
VVith Mars at odds again ſhall be, 
Ere any Jarrs twixt thee and me; 
And thereupon drink to thee 
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| And then he knee'd upon the ground, 
i  Driak't off yup Ellis) for this round, 
For ever ſhall be held renown'd : 
. a And never 

1 May any quarrel 'twixt us twain | | 

0 Ariſe, or thi in: 

it riſe, or this renew again: 

J But may we loving friends remain | 
1 | For ever. 

| Amen, cry'd Captain, fo did all, 

1 And ſo the Health went through the Hall, 

1 Ia 

J And thus the Noble Coumer-brall, 

If But hunger now did yex *em more 


Than all their anger did before: 
"They ſearcht ith? room how far their ſtore 

| Extended. 
They 
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They want the meat which Blany ſtole: 
One finds a Herring in a hole, 


With dirt and duſt black as a cole, : 
5 | And trodden 


All under feet; The next 1n poſt 


Snaps up and feeds on what was loſt, 
And looks not whether it be roſt 
| Or ſodden. 
A third finds in another place | 
A piece of Ling in dirty caſe, 
And Muſtard in his fellows face. 
Another 


Eſpies, that finds a loaf of Bread: 


A diſh of Butter all beſpread 
And ſtuck upon another's head 
| Pty puther. 
Thus what they found, contented ſome, 
At length the Keeper brings a Broom, 
Meaning therewith to cleanſe the Room 
With ſweeping. 


But under Table, on the ground, 


Looking to ſweep, by chance he found 
Lluellin, feigning to be ſound- . 
Iy ſleeping. 


He pulI'd him ſo ſwift out by the heels, 


As if his Arſe had ran on wheels, 
And found his pocket ſtufft with Eel: : 


His Cod-piece, 


Did plenty of proviſion bring, 


Somewhat it held of every thing, 


Smelts, Floundem, Roxhets, and of Livg 


A broad-plece. 


At 


— 


Ellis, the glory of this Town, 


3 


At this diſcovery each man round, 


Took equal ſhare of what was found, 
Which afterwards they freely drown'd = 
0 8 In good drink. 
For of good Beer there was good ſtore, 
Till all were lad to give it o're, 
For each man had enough, and more, 
___- __ T hat would drink. 
And when they thus had drunk and fed, 
( As if no quarrel had been bred ) 


They all ſhook hands, and all to bed 7 


With that brave Captain of Renown: 
And thus end this famous Coun- 
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